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THE SPANIARD ; 
OR, 
THE PRIDE OF. BIRTH. 
A Tale. | 


The first object whith fixed his | 
attention was a handsome and well | 
dressed cavalier by the side of a la- | 
dy of the most ravishing beauty ; 





{ 





the former of whom instantly ap- i 


proached, and took fim. by the 


hand, with the most familiar arid | 


. cordial expression of freindsbip : 
the lady also few and placett her- 
self at his side; and beth together 
jed the astonished barber to atable, 
on which was spread an elegant 


collation, comiposed of all the del- | 


icacies that luxury assistéd by 
wealth could procure. 
dxosa,’ said- the cavalier; as he 
-pouredout the most delicious 


wine in a golden goblet, ‘let us 


now drink ,to- the costinuance of 
our fature friendship :’ the lady al- 
so stretched out her hand to Pe. 
drosa, who; thourh : he could not 
_ comprehend the meaning of all 
- this, bowed’ and kissed it most res- 
_ pectfally.. His recent misfortunes 
- Yaade the soothing topes‘6f friend- 
. shipcome with an additional charm 
to his heart, and he raised thegob-— 


- 


‘Here Pe-. 


f pay them? 


} eat. ‘ Pedrosa is 


let cheerfully ta his lips : the ‘ady 
and cavalier then placed him be- 
twixt them, and pressed them to 
ranked amongst 
the number of friends, satd 
the cavalier, ‘and therefore I ex- 
pect that hé will lay adice all re- 
straintin my company ; this lady 
will also join with mein my re- 
| gard to you, we have both obligd- 
tions to you and must certainly re- 
Pedrosa was sttuck 
with astonishment, but he doubted 


| the reality of hts good fortune, and 














|, 


‘No Mere return to your loathsome 


was afraidto enquire.‘ You shall 


prison,‘ resvimed the cavalier; ‘nay 
donot start; my good friend Pe- 
drosa : nothing 1 hope. is. more 


certain: yor have snficred a great 


‘deal—you have a great debt upon 


said Pedrosa, ‘ ard reader you as 


fortune whichshe is now going to 
pay——to be more explicit, you now 
seebefore you Don Juan de Salve- 
dra and Donna Lucinda de Valer- 
da, two people who by your means 
have become the happiest of mor- 
tals.* * Heaven bless your honor’s 


happy asf wish you ! but all this 


is a riddle to me, nor can I com- 


prehead how your honor’s *be- 


camo acquaitted with my story.’ 
‘ Theta what I am going to ex- 
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plain to you, returned Don Juan. } 
You must know that the day be- 
fore yesterday Iwas very much sur- 
prized inthe morning at seeing 





the prarid inguisitor, who is my 
spiritual director, enter my cham- 
ber ; it being an unusual hour for 
him to make his appearance ; but | 
what was my joy when he in- 
formed me that the lady of whom 
he knew I had conceived a passion 
which he had done all in his pow- 
er to persuade me {9 suppress, 
was discovered to be his near re- 
lation, and heiress of the noble 
house of Valerda. ‘I have learned | 
frong her own lips,’ added he, ‘that 
your passion is mutual, and I give 
you my consent to make you mu- 
tually happy: her grand-father; 
with wbom I believe you have al- 
ready had an interview, is now no 
more ; cometo mein the after- 
noon; and I will accompany you 
to Donna Lucinda.’ Overjoyed at 
what I heard, and without troubling 
myself toenquire the manner in 
which he had discovered the ahode 
of my beloved and the illustrious 
dignity ofner birth, to which: I 
was certsin she herself had hither- 
to been a stranger, I fell om my 
knees, and with the most passion- 
ate expressions told hin he had 
made me the happiest of men. He 
had scarcely taken his leave, when 
one of ny servants entered, with a 
letter which he said he believed 





father Jerome to haye dropped in 
the portico of my palace; looking 
upon the address, I perceived 


ne io 


that it was actually the last letter 
LT have received from Donna Lu” 
cinda.» This bi!let, I knew, f 
had left in the pocket ofthe Fran. 
ciscan habit, which 1 had worn, aS 
a disguise, that night in which ! 
was attacked by four armed _rnf- 
fans, whu, I supposed, tntended to 
assassinate me and whic I left in the 
Street to facilitate my escape. My — 
curiosity, however, was not suffi- 
ciently stimulated to probe to the 
-bottom of this affair; a new and 
more powerful interest had taken 
possession of my heart: I was on 
the point of obtaining all my soul 
held dear in this world, the adora- 
ble Lucinda; and I flew to my un- 
cle, the chief corregidor of Madrid, 
to relate to him my _ happinees, 
and sanction it by his consent. 
When Larrived at the palace of 
that respectable magistrate, I © 
found him busily employed in the 
examination ofan otd woman and 
two ruffians, who had been appre- 
hended in endeuveuring to break 
+ open 3 house, which, from the de- 
scription, I discovered to be that o¢ 
Don Aiphonso, grandfather of my 
Lucinda ; it appeared that theoid 
wontaa had beena domestic of 
this gentleman, anc by what she re- 
Jated concernig a person, who had 
come in.a disguise of a Franciscan 
to attend the dying moments of 
her master, and whe had been af- 
terwards taken up-the officers of 
of the Inquisition, 1 was no leager 
ataloss for the sourceof father 








Jerome’s. intelligence, nor for the 


that it hadbeen directed to me, and || manner ia which he had come t® 
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the possession of Donna Lueinda’s 
billet, and was convinced that 
whoever was the persons whose 
unlucky stars had thus involved 
him in so much perplexity, he 
could have only procured my dis- 
guise by picking it up from the 
spot where I had dropped it. Af- 


ter obtaining the consentof myun- |; 


cle to my happiness, I accompani- 
ed Don Jerome with ‘rapture to 
the house whith contained the 
treasure of my soul; in his pre- 


_ sence we exchanged mutual vows 


of fidelity, ahd it was agreed upon 
that after the funeral obsequies of 
Don Alphonso should be solermni- 
zed, we should be united for ever 
at the alfar of our holy religion ; 
after which Donna Lucinda should 
beintroduced at the court in a man- 
ner suitable to her rartk, and the 
virtuous of the noble family she 
was descended © from. 
mean time, the grand inquisitor 
offered my intended bride an a 
‘partment in his palace, with full 
permission forme to pass as great 
a part of my time ip her company 
as I pleased. I still, however, 
could not fully enjoy my happiness 
without being concerned fer ‘the 
fate of him whose misfortune I, in 
some measure, ownedit. [thought 
it but justice not to relax any 
endeavours of mine to rescue him 
from his fate which awaited him. 
I therefore, by his assistance ofa 
bribe, tampered with the person 
whom I knew to bea jailor of the 
Inquisitorial prison, and soon learn- 
ed your mame and situation. I 


In the’ 


| imparted my scheme to DonnaLu- 
cinda, who was no less zealous in it 
than myself, and we agreed that 
this night, when Don Jerome 
should have retired to a country 
seat of his, at some distance from 
the capital, we should do every 
thing in our power to effectuate 
yourdeliverance your jailor inform- 
| ed us of this concealed passage, 





| which had Originally constructed 


for some reason or ether,as a com- 
| munication betwixt the prisons and 
the palace of the grand inquisitor. 
This man, who we make ne doubt 
has a powetful reason for wishing 
| to withdraw himself from Spain, 
readily promised for a sum of me- 
ney to deliver you into our hands ; 
he has made geod his agreement, 
Hand we believe will never move 
be heard of. Come, Pedrosa, we 
give you joy of your likerty,though 
it must be at the expence of, per- 
haps, ne#er more.beholding your 
native country, ina few Lours you 
must set off, and I will engage 
that by the evening of to-morrow 
your wife and family will nearly o- 
vertake you ; Hollandor England 
must he the future place of your a- 
| bode : and in order to place you 
| above the necessity of seeking for 
| your foad by labour, in ‘a strange 
land, here is a bond, payable at an 
| eminent banker’s in Amsterdem, 
| which shall entitle you to $ hun- 

dred ducats arnually.’ ‘ And let 
me,’interrupted Donna Lucinda 
'* have the pleasure of presenting 
| pou with this purse, to defray the 








lexpences of your journey.’ Pedrosa 
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accepted of both the presents with 
tears in his eyes; variety of emotions 
oppressed his agitated bosom, and 
only the joyful thoughts of seeing 
his wife and children calmed the 
turbulence of his feeling. ‘Come,’ 


said Don Juan, as he poured out a 
roblet of wine, *courage,my friend 


Pedrosa! every country is the same 

to aman, who, like you, is posses- 
ed of a good conscience.” Pedrosa 
expressed his acquiescence to this 
sentiment, and endeavoured all in 

his power to become cheerful; me- 
Janchely had never found a suita- 

~ ble haditation in the bosorn of this 


he himself now in the company of 
who, though far exhalted above 
him in rank, endeavoured to sootlr 
andelivenhim. Their efforts were 
Rot thrown away; heina short 
time became gay & animated, and 
giving way to his usual loquacity, 
cheerfulness began to eliven all his 
features ; he forgot all that he had 
suffered; the horrors of the Jaquisi- 
tion and the grand inquisiter van- 
ished from his mind; he forgot 
allthe restraint which the idea of 
the superior digniry of hts compa- 
nions had at first imposed upon 
him, and athéusand witticisms es- 
caped from his fertile imagina» 
tion. His ideas which were en- 
tirely new to Donna Lucinda, af- 
forded her inexpresibe entertain- 
ment ; and Don Juan felt himself 
for the time more amtised by the 
untatored1emarks of Pedrosa than 
he would have beenin the midst 
of the most brilliant circle at court. 
‘Khe gay and animated barber 


uw 


See or remot hinge 


simple and good-natured fellow: | 


drank to the health of his. patrons; 
in several flowing bumpers ; and 
being willing tolet-slip no oppor- 
“tunity to improve the harmony of 
the hour, he seized a guitar which 
lay on an adjoining table,& with no 
indifferent voice sung the follow- 
ing little ballad, which he had 
picked up in the streets of Madrid; 
the simple and uncultivated har- 
mony of which not alittle entet- 
tained Donna Lucinda. 


Ton Antonio lov’d a maiden, 
Fair and bloming as the morn ; 
She his sighs and tears.upbraiding, 
Met his tender vows with scorn. 


Ather windows ¢ if he'd languish ; 
Oft repeat his luckleas strain; 

Bhough she saw his: bosom's anguish, 
Still he sigh’d, and sigh’d in vain. 


| ‘Till one morn at matins early, 
Some ore said * Antonio’s wed 

To another lov'd most dearly’—— 

|} ‘Mark how quick ber colour fled. 


a 





Pensive heav’d her snowy bosom, 
Grief o’erspread her languid charms: 
| ‘Ab’ she cried, ‘and must I lose him? 
. Then sunk inte—Antonio’s arms. 


) * Forgive, he cried, this-fond deceiving 
Tortur‘d love had taught me art; 
Ever to this bosom cleaving, 
Thou art dearest to my heart.’ 


—— 


Then what pleasure past expressing, 
Rapterd youth, was his to pi ove, 

When he heard her sweet confessing, 
Yes— An onio—you I love.’ 


Don Juan and Donna Lucinda 
felt themselves every moment 
more and more delighted with 
their guest, and obligingly re 
newed their professions of friend- 
ship to him. Donna Lucinda en- 
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Guired particularly the number of 
his family,a thing in which Pedrose 
was no less eager in satisfying her 
he related with peculiar emphasis 
all the boyish praaks of his eldest 
son Stephano, who was abou: thir- 
teen years of age, expatiated 
largely upon the many notable 
qualities of Lisetta his daughter, 


who was about a year and a half. 


older, and whese. character he 
summed up by observing, that she 
was every way, like her mother, 
* but above all,’ added he, ‘ if your 
excellanzes saw my little Pedro, 
it is impossible. to say how much 
you would be delighted with him, 
he is not yet four years old, and he 
can say almost all the Legend of 
St. Anthony by. heart, he is.alittle 
bashfal, and I can’t’ get him to 
taiktbefore strangers, but if your 
excellenzas were ovly to be bid in 
the dark cornerof.my little shop, 
you would doubtless. be surprised 
at his judgement.’ ‘I make no 
doubt of it,’- replied Bon. Juan, 
‘ and it engages me more in your 


‘favour to see. you take. so. much_ 
interest in your children, I believe. 


fcannot<loa more acceptable ser- 
vice to you than to forward them 
in the world; and if you choose.in a 
short time to place your eldest son 
Stephano in the army, I can ea- 
sure him a more rapid prometicn || 
than those who embrace, the -pre-. 
fession under less fortunate aus- 
pices.’ ‘And I,’ said Donna Lucin- | 
da,‘ take upon myself the care 
of the fortune of Lisetta,,when she 


ig about.a year older send hgr to} 


— = 


( me, as for little Pedro, it is im- 
| possible to. determine any thing 
| certain concerning him only take 
caie to procure fof him such an 
education as may qualify him ata 
future period te. profit by our 


}\ friendship. The tears ran plentifully 


from Pedrosa's eyes, but they were 
the tears. of joy and grattitude. 
Don Juan saw thathe waste much 
moved, therefore begana merry 
subject of conversation, and again 
cheerfulness smiled pon the par- 
ty. Pedresatold a thousand little 
stories, some of which he had nar- 
rated already, buthis. noble audi- 
tors had the good nature again 


| to be pleased, and again to laugh. 


at them, he sung all the songs o- 
ver to.them, and it was. with re- 
gret. that’ Don. Juan- recollected 
) that the, hour was hastening on, in. 
which it wag necessary..that Pe- 
drosa shoy}d. take. his .depariure. 
‘| hope it will not,’ said he, mo- 
ving to the window, ‘ be regarded . 
| as diminution efrespect for my. 


| friend, if I warn him that the. time. 


has arrived.in which ajone he can. 
withdraw with safety.’ § I am, sa 


}} ry of it,’ said Donna Larcinda, ‘ 


-haye been so much delighted. in 
his company.’ Pedrosa arose, and 
with the melancholy countenance, 
again expressed his 8 pete 
ments, ‘Write taus often,’ res: 











| ed Donna, Lucinda, ‘and remem- 
| ber that at least in two years ‘after 
' this date I expect the arrival of your 
daughter.” The poor barber was 
too much oppressed to veturn any. 











other answer than by his looks. 
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*Take courage, Pedrosa,’ said 
Don Juan, as he took him familiar- 
ly by the had, ‘perhaps circumstan- 
ces may yet admit ofyour return to 
Spain, let the coftsideration of a- 
gain seeing your wife and children 
animate your mind, | again repeat 
to you that, upon my honor, in a 
day or twoat farthest, they shall 
overtake you, in the mean time 
travel on foot to Toledo, there they 
may join you; after which youmay 
proéced in whatmanner you please 
to Lisbon, where you must em- 
bark fer Amsterdam, thusI have 
prescribed your route in the most 
prudentmanner I could think of, 
Farewell, my friend, and may the 
happy hilarity of your temper ne- 
ver fersake you!’ ‘God bless your 
excellenzas!’, replied Pedrosa, 
- as he pressed both their hands to 
his ips, ‘God pless you.’—The 
words had scarcely been uttered 
when the door burst open, and the 
party were struck motionless by 
the apperance of father Jerome, 
the grand inquisitor: he for his pat 
stood at the door in an attitude as 
if doubting the reality of his senses. 
Pedrosa employed the first mo- 
mentof recollection in jumping be- 
hind Don Juan to shelter himself 
_ from the eyes of the and terrirfy- 
ing inguisitor; his protector was 
the first who broke silence, ‘ You 
are no doubt surprised, father Je- 
rome,’ said he, ‘to discover Pedro- 
sa inthis chamber. ‘ Surprised 
indeed’ muttered the inguisitor, 


while his heart seemed bursted | 


with the anxicty of his emotions. 


. 











_—— 


‘ Against him,’ returned Don Juan, 
‘ your anger would be most unjust- 
ly levelled. I bribed his jailor, 
unknown to himself I concerned 
the means of his escape, and had 
not yo: interrupted us, he would 
at thismaoment have departed toe 
leave Madrid for ever. My exer- 
tions in his favour justice bound 
me te make, for it was to the 
misfortune of this poor honest man 
that lowed my ewn felicity.” 


( To be Concluded next weck. J 








SELECTED. 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
A True Story. 


LOUISA to EMMA, 


WRITTEN THE DAY AFTER SHE HAD 
RECEIV'D FROM HER, EUGENIO’S 
EXCULPATING LETTER. 

I mark’d Eugenio’s disapproving 
sigh, 
As the lisentious vestment caught - 
his eye ; te. 
The lofty turban, from whose sur- 
face rais’d, 
Glitter'd the silver plume, the dia 
mond blaz’d ; 
The snowy veil, in soft disorder 
thrown, 
The bosom, risigg from the loos- 
seh’d zone, 
And limbs, by golden muslin ij] 
conceal’d, ; 
Whose clinging folds their perfect 
form reveal’d, — 
With heart-felt pain thé injur’d 
Wusbandsaw. 7 : 
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The Fair thus scorn Decorum’d ( Sees to those Graces, flattering 


guardian law ; 

Saw all that decent dress, that mio- 
dest,pride, 

Which doubtless ev'ry charmit 
seeks to hide,” 

Once the bright Dame of Britain's 


loveliest boast, > 
In the Seraglio’s wanten Inmate 
lost 





Seizing her struggling hand Eu- 

genio tries 

To warn the fair Devoted, e’er she } 
flies, 

Where Infamy in silent ambush. 
Strays , 

Amidst the antic Throng, the mid- 
night blaze. 


Oh! is it thus, he said, a wedded || 


Dame 

Lights the loose Profligate’s dis. 
graceful flame ? 

If’gainst an Husband’s claim thy | 
heart is fear'd, , | 

By Heaven establish’d and ky Man 
revered, 

To that, if thy high Spirit scorns to. 
bend, 

Yet, O Emira’ hear me as. thy 
Friend ! 

Snatch thy bright youth, and all iis 
countless charms, 

From a dread ambush of o’er. 
whelming harms, 

Whose Demou-tribe, some. evil 
shall impart, 

Toreach and wring the most 0° | 
durate heart ! 3 , 

How will that haughty, that aspir- 
ing Mind, 

Whichclaimsth’ incessant homage 
of mankind ; 











Crouds avow, 
Proud Rank wnbend, and rival 
. Beauty bow ; 


How wiil it bear to change this 
soft respect, 

For studied insolence, and rude 
neglect ? 

The nod familiar of the Coxcomb 
Throng ! 

Thy name the theme of their lasci- 
vious song ; 

And from the bigh-bred Dames, 
that now excite, 

And share the revels of thy dan- 
gerous night, 

Who, when Detection’s livit spoty 
arise 

Will studious. shun, affecting to 

| dispise 

-Canst thou th‘ unbending knee‘, 

cold insuitbear, 

‘Their smile of malice, and their 

vacant stare ? 

‘Shafis, whict wrong‘d Virtue onlY 
can sustain, — 

And rise superior to th‘ unjust-dis- 
dain.$ 

Thus while he pour‘d, to check 

| this rash career, 

‘The startling questions on het 

wounded ear, 

Frowning she strove to disengage 

her hand, 











And fly the just reproach, the firm 


demand ; 

While sullen brows, and flashes of 
disdain, 

Too plainly prov‘d the awful chal- 
lange vain, | 


Then striving, fremsofiereause,. 





to-impart 


- 
. 
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The virtuous wish to her misguid- 
ec heart, 

A Father's fondness melting in his 
look, 

From my embrace the smiling 
Babe he took ; 

Excluiming, as in all its touching 
charms 

He gave it to her half-unwilling 
arms ;’ 


Alas! Emira, shall this infant- 
live 7 
To fee} the griet that conciousness - 
must give, 
When a dishener‘d Moria deep 
disgrace 
Pours the pain‘d crimson o‘er the 
youthful face ! 
Or, Jost to Virtue, thy example 
plead 
For the jight manners, the licen- 
tious decd ? 
Fo: bid it Heaven’ ?—O smile my 
Child, and lure, 
To the maternal transports, soft, } 
and pure, 
That love! 'y bosom :—let thy open- 
inz Lioom 





Charm my FE.mira, e‘er she yet 
/COMSUME, 

In guilty Pieasure‘s false and )ane™ 
ful flames, 

A Wife's fair faith-—a mothers ten- 
der claims ! 

Oh! may she bid thee live to 
bicuthe her vame 

Wilout the praise of fear, the 


blush of shame | 


‘She sigh, and clasp‘d the In- 
fani to her breast Hl 











Aen) ymilder looks the yelding 


Heart confess‘d ; ? 

Then, as its eyes to her's are rais‘d 
the while 

With all the pathos of th‘ uncon- 
scious smile, 

Two crystal drops that Natur‘es’ 
influence speak, | 

Steal from her lids, and wander 
down her cheek ; 

Those strangertear’s, by that sweet 
thrill beguil‘d, 

Fall on the forehead of her beaute+ 
ous child 

Pleas‘d the maternal tribute to sur- 
vey; 


Eugenio kiss‘d the lucid dreps 


away 

Earnest on him the Fair-One‘s 
moisten“ eyes 

furn !—and some rays benign of 
soft surprise 

Meet his kind gaze—but ah ! the 
transient dawn 

Of virtues feeling, instant is with- 
drawn ; 


And those mild beams, that Beauty 


best adorn, 
Sisk in the clouds of recollected 


‘Scorn: 


Herarms extending, with im- 
perious air, 


| The smiling, Bube again to my fond 


care 

Coldly she gives.-;-and giving it 
exclaims,‘ 

—*Go littl Wretch !—of tender 
mutual flames 

Thou wert rot born !—then why 
should 1 embrace‘ , 

And live for the, whose birth is mg 
disgrace !* 
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tempiuous smiles, 

She bends--and thus his guardian- 
care reviles, 

—<“ TJ ouisa’s Lover has a right to 


claim 
The stern protection of Emira‘s 
fame? | 


Whose wealth, whose rank, whose 
youth, and far-famed charms, 

So madly. given to thy incensate 
arms, 

Are weak to chace on despicable 
pains, 

That load thy heart, and i ice thy 
torpid veins , 

E’en now my Soul that mean re- 
gret espies 

Pale on thy cheek, and languid in 
thine eyes ! 


For me, thy needless apprehen- 
sion spare. 

My peace, my fame,. abjure Euge- 
nio’s care! 

And in my bosom female Pride 
shall prove 


An happier guard, than my v eak 
_ wasted love ! 
Farewell Insensible t= enjoy thy 
grief! 
Seek in inglorious shades,and sighs, 
relief 
‘For the hard doom relentless Fate 
ordain’d, 
Thy sflendid fortunes -to Emir’ 8 
chain’d !— 
She goes to join, too great of Sou} 
to mourn, : 
‘Th e Circles she was destin’d to a- 
dorn, 


Till, seizing on her heart with de. 
mon-hok, 


Now to her Husband, with con- | 





= aaa 
Pasion insane that Destiny con, 
troui’d {” 


‘And thus the Fair, that one shore 
minute saw’ 
Obey the sacred. force of Nature’s 
daw ; 
Now to its dictates more obdurate 
grown, 


zest is flown. 


Then toa the sameness of th, 
Opera Throng, 
Where vocal tricks sustain th’ in- 
- sipid song; 
Where, round the Dancer, echoing 
plaudits sound, 


|: At each indecent and distorted 


bound, 


Each gdious gesture that usurpsthe 


place 

Of easy Elegance ‘08 genuine 
Grace ; 

To. the pain’d hope, the secret 
dread presage, 

Fh’-ignoble triumph, and the smo- 
ther’d rage 

| Of fatal Play '—the Ball’s fatiguing 
task, 

And the leose reyel of the wanton 
mask ; 

To these. succeed, th’ appointed 
guilty hour, 

That vests the Libertine with 
boundless power-: 

Whose darling hope consists not in 


the joy 

He scarce has wish’d.and that shall 
instant cloy, 

But in the triumph his mean pride 
has won, 

When, public as the Air, and 





Noon-dey Sun, 





To Danger’s paths with double 
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The dup’d unhappy Fair-One’s 
crimes shall throw 

New fancied glorious round the 
Boaster’s brow. | 


Behold Emira, lost to faith an 

shame, 

Quench the last spark of her long 
faded fame 

Yor him whose gay attentions to se. 
cure, 

Rash Beauty spreads the self-en- 
snaring lure : 

That haughty Lord licentioug false 
and vain, 

Whose groveling heart, nor rank, 
nor charms obtain ;: 

A swarthy. Opera Dancer triamphs 
there, 

And soils the attractions of the 
high-born Fair : 


For herhe wears the abject, lasting 


chains : 

To her, of fashion’s drudgery com- 
plains, 

When in feign’d transports vepee 
cold distaste, 

With dames of Quality his mo- 
ments waste j 

Waste, to support his consequence 
and prove 

His sway resistless in the realmsef 
Love : 

While by-her,venal arts: him-self 
enslaved, 

Poor from her squandering, by her 
humers braved, 

He hugs the bonds, round which 
to grace their pewer, 


Nor Youth, nor Beauty twine one 
blooming flower. 


On him Egira her unvalued 
eharms, 








Scarce ask"d, bestows to wake the 
wish’d alarms 

Of Sister beauties, and enjey their 
pain, 


Their dangerous spleen, and rival-. 


ry insane 
Too well the haughty Dames 
avenge the smart 
Her short-liv’é triumph cost their 
swelling heart, 
Asher false Lover, with aban- 
don’d pride, 
Reveals the guilt, which Honer 
bids him hide! 
Nor tamely had an. ipjur’d Hus- 
band borne 
Of her connubial faith this lavish 
Scorn, 


But that is own remembered cold- 


ness brought — 

Some palliation to his generous 
thought 

For guilty Beauty, in these sensual 
times, 

Where foreign fashions lead to. 
foreign crimes, 

Then, that her wealth, when For- 
tune’s storms arose, 

Saved his loved Parents from im, 
_ pending woes ! 


Oh ! ’twas a thought that woul! 1 ne 


mark allow 
Of justs resentment for her broken 


vow, 
Save that he leaves the violated 


bed, 


Where Peace no.gentle poppy e’cr : 


had shed, 


And studiously each aay avoids the, 


Dame 


Who stains his honour with hee 


bleeding fame. 
(To be Coneluded next week.) 
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VARIETY. 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Witt Honneyeoms diverted 
us last night with an account of a 
young fellow‘s first discovering his 
mistress. ‘The young lady was 
one, it seems, who had Jong before 
conceived a favorable apinion of 
him and was still in hopes he 
would some time or other make 
As he was one 
day talking with her in company 
of her two sisters, the conversation 
happened to turn on love. Each 
of the young ladies, by way of ral- 
lery was recommending a wife to 
him, when, tothe no small sur- 
prise of her who languished for 
him in secret, he toldthem witha 
more than ordinary seriousness, 
that his heart had been long enga- 
ged to one whose name he thought 
himself obliged in honor to con- 
ceal, but that he could shew her 
picture in the lid of his snuff-box. 
‘The young lady, who found her- 
self mo st sensibly touched by this 
confession, teok the first opportu- 
nity that presented, of snatching 
his box out of his hand. Heseen}- 
ed desirous of recovering it, but 
finding her resolved to-look into 
the lid, begged: her that, if she 
should happen to know: the. per- 
son, she would net reveal the 
name. Upon carrying itto the 


window, she was very atgeeably | 


surprised to find that their was no- 


—— 


— 








meme 


thing within the lid buta little 
looking-glass, im which afier she 
viewed her own face with more 
pleasure than ever she had done 
before, she returned the box with 


asmiule, telling him, she could not- 


but admire his choice. Omnia 
viceit amor. Spectator. 


- 


The name ofa public functiona- 


ry at the Hague a few years since 
was Mynheer De Voos Van Steen- 
wyk fot Don Hoggenhoff. The 
minister who should negacitate 


with him ought to know the use of 


pronouns. 


[ Asa match for the hunting 
name of the Hague mean, there is 
a Duch milkman, now living on 
the Ridge Road, about three miles 
from this city, whose name we un- 
derstand to be John Romes Rim- 
per Von Wretchel Rigingaug. | 

Phil. paper. 
Sy 

A dragoon was shot in Dublin 
for desertion, and taking away hig 
horse and acoutrements at the 
same. When ontrial an oflicer 


‘asked him what could induce him 


to take his horse away ? ‘fo which 
he replied, he ran away with him. 
‘And what ( said the officer ) did 
you do with the money you sold 
him for?” ‘That (replied the fel- 
low with the utmost idniference) 
ran away too?” 

In the Limerick paper an Trish 
gentleman, whose wite» had ab- 
sconded from him, thus cautions 


H the puplic against trusting hers 


ee 
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_* My wife has eloped from me 


without riyme or reason, and I de- 
sire no one will trust her on my ac- 


count for I am not married to her.' 


Efitaph.on a furitanical locksmith. 


A zealous locksmith died of late, 
And did arrive at heaven’s gates 
He stood without ard would not knock, 
Because he meant to pick the fock. 


Hrywoop, the epigrammatist, 
being asked by Queen Mary what 
wind blew him to court; answered 
her, ‘ Two winds. The one to 
see your Majesty—” “We thank 
you for that, ( said the Queen) and 


_ what is the other?’ That ygur a 


jesty might see me.” 





ELEGANT AND MORAL. 
A wicked seul is the greatest 


object of compassion in the world. | 
‘The many bitter reflections wiuch | 


a bad action costs a mind, in which 
there is any remains of goodness, 
cannot be compensated by the 
highest pleasure which such an 
action can produce. 


Many ati innocent person. hath 
owed their ruin tothis circumstance 
alone :, that the’ degree of villainy 
was such as musthave exceeded 
the faith of every man who was not 
himself a villain. 


EI 


The house of a clergyman, in 
the vicinity of Islington, was lately 
broken opeaand plundered. The 
robbers, @ taking leave, wrote on 
a-piece of paper which lay on a 
desk—“ watch as well as pray.” 


’ 








| 
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Swindling. On Saturday, as 
Mr. Jameson, ‘of walco-place, was. 
passing over Westminster-bridge, 
he was accosted. by a person in the 
dress ofa clergyman, who said. he 
was suddenly taken. ill, and re- 
quested permission to Jean on Mr. 





Jameson’s arm for support across. 


the bridge, or till he should meet 
with a coach. Mr. Jameson rea- 
dily consented, and walked with 
the supposed invalid till nearly op- 


posite Astley’s theatre, and he, 


hailed an empty coach. Mr. Jam- 


eson assisted the stranger into it, 
and received hisacknowledgements | 
for the aid ke had afforded him, 
along with his card, on which was. 
written, ** Zhe Rev. Mr. Bowen, 


Trafalgar -flace, Newington,” The 
coachthen drove off, and Mr. Jam- 
eson soon after discovered, that 


during their waik the Rev. Mr, 


Boweg had contrived to ease him 


of his purse, his watch, and his, 
pocket-handkerchief. It is almost. 


needless tosay, the card of acd:ess 
was fictitious. London. freft. 


——- i 


A certain Cardinal was so afflice 


ted with a quinsey that-he was al-.. 


most choaked, and the disease not 
being conquerable by. medicines, 
his physicians. left him as incura- 


» fell to. plun- 
tues, carpet, cushions, and even 


his robes, while he looked upon 
them, being unable to speak. The 


Cardinal liad an ape, who. seeing 
all his house-mates providing for 


ts. every moment. 
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themselves, he thought to come 


in for his sharé in the dividend, 


_ and entering the chamber,employ- 
el himself very busily fo see what 
was left for him; and finding no- 
thing but the cardinal’s cap, he 
clapped it on his head, and frisked 
up and down, as étremély pleased 
with his new promotion; at 
which the expiring cardinal felt in- 
to avery vehentent fit df laughter, 


‘which broke the quinsey in his 


throat, and having discharged it by 
vomiting, recovered his health, 
and afterthat his stolen goods. 
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NEW-VORK, October 12, 1811. 
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oe Be it our task, Me 
To note the passing tidings of the time 


The City Inspector reports the death of 
52 persons in this city and subuhbs dur- 
ing the lust week, ending on the Sth inst 

aes 


Providential preservation._A person 
Jately arrivedin this country from Europe, 
who is subject to oécasional fits of in. 
sanity, being left by his attendants for a 
few moments was found on their return 
to have escaped from the apartment in 











which he had been secured. it appears 


that assoon ashe was alone he made his 
way out of the garret window when pro 
seeding along the gutter tothe adjoining 
house the roof of which has a consider- 
able assent, he drept himself down the 
éhimney. Having sustained no bodily 
injury in this sooty descent, he walked 


very deliberately across the room jp. 


which he had landed, he went to the win. 
dow, and threw himeelf out into the yarg 


a descent of about twenty feet, when run. 
ingj into the street was taken by his 


friends and © found ? unhurt, 


one the 10th inst. Mrs. Polly 


es 


| Hutchinson, of Cavindish,(Ver.) hung 

_herselfin the garret with a garter. She 

| had been married but four dgys. 
[Vermont Rep. 
_—= 

Cotinterfeit Bank Bills, now in circulae 
tion-—Bank of Columbia, Hudson, N.Y 
—5 and 16 doll. bills. 

Bank of New-Brunswick, N. J.—5 
doll. bilis. Formef's and Mechanics Bank 
at Philadelphia—5 doll- bills. 

New-York State Bank—5 and 10 doll, 
ills. Mechanies’ Bank New-York—5 
doll. bills- Watchman. 

A man named John Canaday. was on 
Tuesday last drowned near Castle Wil. 
liams by the upsetting of a boat, ig which 
were threepersons. The survivers were 
Picked up by a boat from Whitehall slip. 


The fever at Amboy has subsided and 
the Mayor’s proclamation of interdictioy 
with that place and this city is rescinded: 


_—-S or 


FIRE. 
Boston, Oct. 7. 
The house and out hoitses belonging 
to Mr. Joseph Bennett, of Groton MaéSs- 
were consumed by fire. on Thursday mor- 
ning last. about one o’clock, together witht 











all his furniture and farming utensils. An 
infant child of Mr. B was burnt to death 








and Mrs. B. with her other children nar- 
rowly eseaped. Mr. B. being, absent. 


ee 


4 Young Thief! —On Sunday last, two lae 
dies passing up Broadway, were robbed 
of their workbags, which were suspen d- 
ed from their-arms, by a boy of about 
10 or 12 years of age: he very dextrously 
cut the strings with aknife,put the bags | 
in his hat and made off. In passing 
through Catharine.Lane, an Irish lad 
attempted to stop him, upon which the 











young villain direatened to stab him 
I! with the knife which he still had in his 
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hand; but the son of St. Patrick, un- 

rindful of his weapon, made a blow at 
him which knocked offhis hat, in which 
were fod) one of the bags, with the en- 
tire contents, consistipg of $15 in cash, 
and various other articles. Some of the 
articles belonging to the other bag which 

he had s‘olen a few hours before were 
also in his hat. but the money, amount- 
ing to about $6, was missing--The 
Police Officers have been informed of 
the fact, and will, no doubt, adopt, the 
necessary measures to put a stop to bis 


further depredations. —Mer. Adv. 
= 


Wenderful. Preservation.—Some time 
since an apprentice boy ran away from 
his master in Fanoquier county, (Vir-) 
and on being pursued and taken, con- 
trived to make his escape a second time 
and leaped into a well sixty-seven feet 
deep. A bucket was let down, and to the 
astonishment of all present the boy came 
up without having recived the smallest 
injury ! He had been in the well about 20 
minutes. o403 

oe 
TU CORRESPONDENTS. 

Acrostic on Miss Phehe Tredwell, 
(of East Chester) is eomplete nonsense» 
and therefore it cannot be inserted. 

Mr. Leander Lovesicé s, Communica” 
tion, will not answer as it now stands, 
we probably will give it a place, after 
we modify the language of it. W. 


—s oe 
arried. 

At Branford, Mr. Ezekiel Bat é?, 0 

Pudson,( N.Y) to Miss Drazila Linds, 


ley.— 
4t Baltimore on Saturday evening'lasts 


Mr. PR L. Colt, merchant of New York i Lieut. Francis Thornton,% the ma- 


| rine corps; R 


to Miss Oltwer, of that city. 

On Thursday the 3d inst. at Pyramus, 
(N. ¥ ) by the Rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Wit, 
Lam P. Rathbone, merchant of this city, 
to Miss Martha MM. Valleau, of the for- 
rmer place. 


| 


es 


» as 


On the 6th inst. by, the reo. Mr Hart» 
in the Episcopal Church, at Hempstead, 
Mr, Fohn B. Coles, Fun. of the city of 
New York, merchant, to Miss Eliza T 
Coles, daughter of General Coles, of Do- 
soris Long Island. 

At Albany on? Monday evening last, by 
the rev. Mr. Clorvwes, Mr. Stephen Storm, 
merchant of this city to Miss Yane Marig 
Graham, daughter of $. V. W. Graham» 
esq. of the forther place. . 

_ At Lroy on Thursday the 3d inst. My. 
Henry Vail, merchant to Miss Eliza Sel- 
den, daughter of Charles Selden, esq. 


EE 
Dev. 


On the 7th inst. after a short iliness 


| Miss Susan Seaman, youngest daughter of 


Mrs. Elizebeth Seaman, of this crty . 

On Wednesday last, at Flat-Bush, Long. 
Island, Mrs. Margaret Bergen, wife of 
Fohn Bergen, 

At Sdvannah, in the 29th year of his 
age, Mr. Ffames Stewart, Sileer Smith 
a native af Scotland. 

At Tudor Place. the seat of Thomas 
Peter, esq- near George-Town, Mrs £l- 
eanor Stuart, consort of David Stuart. 
esq. of Osian Hall, in the “county of 
Fairfax—in the 56th year of her age, 

On Saturday evehing last, after a 
short distressing illness, Mr. Francis 
Sage, sen. formerly of Middietown, 

Conn. . 

On Tuesday morning last, of a linger. 
ing illness, Mr. John Fouston- 

On the 7th inst. at the Passaic Falls, 
New Jersey; Gen. Richard Dey, agtd 
59 years. 

_ At New Orleans on the 25th Ang. 
last, of thé fever. Mr. James B. Wall, 
of Trenton. N. J- . 

At Baltimore, Andrew Buchanan, es?. 
late merchant. eae 

At. New Orleans; Dr. William Upshawy 
late Suryeon of the Sth regiment of infant- 


rt Alexander, archatect, 
Levi Boone Wilcox; printer. 

At Albany on the 30th ult. in conse: 
gqnence of her clothes having accidentally, 
taken fire froma candle Miss Elizabeth 
Cooper, daughter of Richard I’, Cooper, 








esq. of Cooperstown. 
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* Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre; 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
Po 
‘MY ABSENT LOVE! 
How mournful I felt when I parted, and 
left 
The girl T fove true, and admire ; 
But tho’ absent shall Pofhope be bereft, 
Why should cheering sweet hope expire? 
Yes mournful I felt when I bade her 
adieu, 
And smother’d the tear ofregret $ 
But should ever again my fond eyes re- 
view 
' Her charms, I’d that sorrow forget- 


Enstamp’t on my heart, her sweet im- 
mage remains, 
In fancy, I press to my breast 
The fair maid, who alone my vows had 
obtain’d 
And that fancy, lulls me to test. 
Our hearts are united by sympathy’s | 
eord, 
T’ be broken by no earthly foe ; 
Love and friendship bring with them 
their own reward ; 
* Fond wish,’ to my leveaway go. 


Aad tell her my steps sha) be cuided, 
and led . , 


By two graces, true lovere esteem ; 


you, 

This kiss, waft it rapid across 

The long distance, which hides my love 
from my view, 

And let not her peace suffer loss. 

And should the great king, whom his 
creatures obey, 

But grant me my most anxious hope ; 

The time will soon come, when I'll fol- 
low thy way, 

With ray arm her sweet form to prop. 

Haste away! and soon find access to 

! her heart, 

Tell her, mine beats alone but for her ; 


While in absence, it beats and flutters in 
smart, 


It flutters, ‘but not in Despair. M. 
———SD > S: > ee 
| THE SAVOYARD's RETURN. ° 


BY HENRY KIRKE WHITE, 
Oh ! yender is the well known spot, 
My dear, my long-lost native home ! 
Oh ! welcome is yon little cor, 

Where I shall rest, no more to roam! 
Oh! [have travell’d far and wide, 

O’er many a distant foreign land y 
Each place, each province I have tried, 
And sung and dane’d my saraband. 
But all their¢harms could not prevail, 
To steal my heart from yonder vale. 

OF distant climes, the false report, 
It fur'd me from my native land 7 
It bade ine reve—imy sole support 


ites 
My cymbals and my saraband. ee: 


| The woody dell, the hanging rock, 


Thechamois skipping o’er the heights; 
The plain adorn’d with many a flock, . 
And, oh! a thousand more delights, ~ 
‘That grace yon dear belov’d retreat, 

_ Have backward won my weary feet. 
Now safe return’d with wandering tired, 
No more my little home I'll leave ; 


And many a tale of what I’ve seen 





Perseveranee and constancy, place on 
the head, 


Shall while away the wister’s eve. 














The laurels of triumph, fresh, green. . | 


Oh ! I have wander’d far and wide , 
O’ar Mapy a distant fopeign lands 


Soft zephyr bears also employment for — 
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‘My little ones kissed me a thousand 
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Each place, each province I have tried, 
And sung and danc’d my saraband; | 
But ail theie charms could not prevail, 
To steal my heart from yonder vale. 


nD OD ee 
THE SOLDIER'S DREAM. 


BY THOMAS CAMPBELL, ESQ. 
Our bugles had rung, for the night cloud 
had lowered, 
And the centinel stars set their wateh 
in the sky, 
And thousands had sunk on the ground 
overpowered, 
The weary to sleep. and the wounded 
to die! 
When reposing that night on my pallet 
of straw, 
By che wolf-scaring faggot that guard- 
ed the slain, 
At the dead of the night a sweet vission 
I saw, 
And twice, ere the cock crew, I 
diemt it again. 
Methought from the battle field’s dread- 
ful array, 
Far, far, I had roamed on a desolate 
track, 
*T ijl mature and sunshine disclosed the 
sweet way, . 
To the house of my father that wel- 
comed me back. 


s 


1 few tothe pleasant fields, travelled so oft 
In life’s morning march, when my 
. bosom was young, 
I heard my own mountain goats bleat- 
ing aloft, 
And well knew the strains that the 
corn reapers sung. 
Then pledged we the wine cup, and 
fondly we swore, 
F-om my home and my weeping 
friends never to part ; 


times 0’er, 

And my wife sobbed aloud in the full- 
néss of heart. ‘ 

Stay, stay with us! rest! thou art 


ae 
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And fain was the war-broken svldict 


to stay; 
But sorrow returned with the dawning 
of morn, 
And the voiceon my dreaming ear 
melied away. 
— a 


FOR SALE at this OFFICE, 
The 8, 9, 10,11 and 12:h, Volumes 
of the LADY’S WEEKLY MISCEL. 
LANY, handsomely bound and lettered. 

Price $ 1 50 cents, per volume. 
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Checks, Cards, Handbills 


AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 
Veatty and correcily executed, on 
reasonable terms; and goods 
(ot any kind ) will be taken 
in fart fiaymentat the 

: Office of the 
LADY’S MISCELLANY 
a 2S 


: CARPET WEAVER. 


The subscriber, respectfully solicits. 


the patronage of the Lady's in this city, 
as carpet weaver.—he is an aged men, 
and wishes to employ his time in this 
way, as wéaving has been his general 
profession, he will be thankful for, an.! 
will strictly attend to all orders left fur 
him at No. 12 Henry street, 
August 17th 1811. John Jones. 
Thomas H. Brantinghem, basremoved 
to No. 145 Broadway, where he conu- 
nues to procyre money on Mortgages, 
notes of hand & deposits, buys & sells 
houses, improvetl farms, & tracts of land 
Also lets & leases houses & Jots, on vea- 
sonable commision.—Also the lease of 
2 houses; & annuity. Afso or sale 30 
farms, several with good improvements, 
will be sold low, goods & property of e- 
very sort taken in payment, or any who 
forms a cofhpany tickets & draw for the 
different farms will Be liberaly paid for it 
Also.a skilfall farming man with a gond 
character, will meet with encouragement 
by applying as above. 
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